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A Lad IWho Was Office Boy
to g FVizard and Learned a

Lot of His Hidden Secrets

OMMY FRAME was office boy. to a wizard.
i1z secyred the position by a funuy acci-

Gent. He caught cold and lost his voice so
that the,doetor told him not to go te school

r a8 waek,.and while he was playing with a lot of
¢ld Gormley, the wizard, came along, and see-
at e shout or yell like the rest of the
spped bim ag he ran past and asked:
y; can't you talk?¢”

shook his head, but, of course, did not

aidn’t

u deaf, slso? asked the wizard. “No, of
i };J .'Hi'i‘.’«i.

{cwmy, just for a joke, nodded his head af-
ud the surprised wizard said:

o you know what I am saying to you

could hardly keep from laughing.
he knew from the motion of the
what he was saying, and as Wiz-
| Gormley 1 rd of that curious prae-
of the deaf and dumb, he immediately concluded
t Tommy was one of that unfortunate class and

‘eént on to sav.:

and vou will jqu
lollars a week.”

yd a smart Il-»_\ in my office

uit me. I will give you three

%

Tommy, to carry the joke farther. although he
iad not the sh intention of accepting the
ifer, il and paper and wrote:

“What do 1 have to do for the three dollars?”
“Ch, not much. Run errands and open the door
for my customers. 1 am a lawyer, you see, and I am
a very busy man.” :

“1 will come and sce you to-morrow after I ask
my uncle,” Tommy wrote, and then the man handed
him a eard with these words printed npon it:

took out a pe

ASMODEUS X. GROMLEY,
PSYCHOJURIC COUNZELLOR AND
PROTOPLASMIC ADVISER

15 Cosmos la.lnu.‘, Green Street.

Tommy tock the card and ran away, for he could
not keep his face from betrayving hiw, but when ke
reached homwe he no lopger feli mirthful, for there
he found uucle with whom he lived had
just died. s now lefi without a
triend iu ti | lost his psrents some
Jears be _‘ll.‘l', Liad eeen lLis Ouiy e
iatlon.

that i
4 be poor

rld, for Le

snd this unc

n the
unless he could pay
| ibe old man’s

carey

i the house in whic

emerthers

> went at ouce,

ich to write, for he kuew thas ualess

s fietion ¢ being - and dumb ae
o1 keep the position

w, old Gormiey merely pretended io be 2

ert the curilesity of his neighl

in order

ions being asked.

prevens
Many a la s pretenced before this to be a

doubtless the first time a real
3 be a lawyer, and almost
everybody around Cosmos Terrace thcaght the vid
man really was what he pretended to be, but hun-
dreds of people knew him for the greatest and most
adept of conjurors and magicians, whose magic
spells were marvelous in their potency.

So many callers came every day that he really
needed a boy, since the little dwarf who used to
open the déor had died; and the idea of a deaf and
dumb boy, who wouldn’t be forever listening at the
keyhole, as the dwarf had done, was very pleasant.
He smiled a warm welcome when Tommy appeared
and wrote on his slate that he wanted the job.

He showed Tommy his rooms, told him he must
dust the dried crocodiles, bats, lizards, owls, stuffed
snakes and toads that stood or hung all about the
limly-lighted rooms with their green eves glaring at
n, keep the books all neatly arranged, bring coal
for the grate, fill the lamps, make the beds, wind
the cloek and tend the
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wizard, bui

wizard made believe to be

door. When people came
e was to tell them that Mr.
1sy to bother about any more

asking for a 1
Gormls v Was far too bt

lawyer

clients, but when they asked to see the Protoplasmie .

Adviser, or even,
for the wizard,

on t

id he, should they happen to ask

6. “You will sleep
, “Tor many people
ut—in fact, at 2l
vou will feel them

of =, but most

: vona see here in

befall you, evil that will be
-

mub!

was

Tommy nodded as if mn iarther {from
his thoughts, but inwardly he t the idea
of being office boy to a wizard, which, 1t was very
plain, was the old man’s profession.

However, it was a means of his making a living,

deaf as an adder and as dumb ss an oyster, which
at present was not lliﬂ’ivnll. ior 1115 \'Ui(‘i} was b‘(i“
gone. He sat down in a chair by the door, where ke
could look out of a narrow side window and see
who came on the stoop.

At noon the wizard sent him “o a restaurant for
luncheon, and Tommy saw that he would get enough
to eat and was happy. He admired the old man’s
taste, too, for he ordered two ham sandwiches, five
cream puffs, two napoleons and a pie for lunch.
Tommy saw that life in that house would ecertainly
be worth living; besides, he realized that many won-
derful things might happen there, too, »nd as he was
aware that an office boy generally learns a great
deal about the business with which he is connected,
he determined to pick up any stray bits of wizardly
knowledge that he might get hold of.

Many a strange mén and woman came to that
house, and, as all considered Tommy deaf and dumb,
they never hesitated to talk before him, although all
turned their backs so that he could mot see their
lips move, as the wizard bade them, which often
caused the boy to almost choke to death as he tried
te restrain bis grins.

Wonderful things he heard; awful plots were
hatched there for the undoing of men and even
kingdoms, for people came to see Wizard Gormley
even from Arabia, Hungary, Mesopotamia, Thibet,
Burma and Heligoland. Pundits from the Punjauk
in India, seers from Persia, magi ‘rom Siam,
adepts from Adantie City, elairvoyants from Har-
lem and Paterson and palmists from Palmyra esice
to him; men of all ranks, plenipotentiaries, ambns-
sadors, ahkkounds, rajshs, rabbis, legatees, regents,

pashas, dons, grand commanders, deans, muftis, ags

ht, and he made up his inind to remain as_
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THE OLD DRAGON BECAME SO TAME THAT THE CHILDREN PLAYED WITH HIM

mirals, effendiz and corporals all flocked to see the
myslerious man, and they all bowed humbly before
Tominy seekirgz -admittance, but that never made
him feel proud-at all.

He was not Jike most office boys; he had sense.

'he wizard had a library of books, which.after a

time he allowed the boy to read;:t least he permitied
him to select ceriain volumes, but gradually ke be-
came careless and Tommy managed to read mang
of his most cherished books of magie, containing
recipes for spells ‘and charms of the greatest
potency, so the books said, but nearly all that he
read seemed like the veriest humbug to Tommy.

Fleas® legs, toads’ eyelashes, snakes’ tears. cats’
whiskers, elephants’ hairs, bats’ claws, snakes, liz-
ards’ secales, angleworms’ blood, bees’ tongues and
flies’ knee-joints seemed to him to be silly objects
to use in summoning the demons of magie, but such
seemed to be the most frequently used. Still, he dili-
gently studied all he gained a chance to read of
these beoks, thinking it all might come in handy
scme time.

"He used to practiee on the cat sometimes when
his master was absent, and I _aust say some of the
dreadful-sounding spells which he used drove her

almost into fits. But nothing worse or more import- |

ant ever happened, and he supposed that-he had
made some mistake or other in pronouncing’the
words. When you think of it; such vords .s™“Agroll-
opinaritopious” or “Dillimazopholi,” both~of whica
were 'in these books, might easily be mispronounced
by anybody.

The wizard had many curious little boxes contain-
ing Hindoo machinery that whizzed and buzzed in-
side, and these Tommy often tried to experiment
with, but never succeeded in getting them to go. and
he finally came to the conclusion that they held
bugs or something that only Gormley could start oft.

Bottles of many-colored fluids were everywhere
in the closets, but Tommy, although he often tried,
rever could induce the cat to take any of the con-
tents of these. The wizard ofien gave little phials
of these fluids to his visitors, and after a time
Tommy arrived at the conclusion that they were
poisons, but he now had been so long with the wiz-
ard that he eonsidered it none of his business whom
his master poisoned as long as he still bought cream-
cakes, pie, doughnuts, bolivars and ice cream for
every meal. Much can be forgiven a kind master.

One winter night, after Tommy had been asleep
with the cat snuggled close to him for more than
two hours, he heard a genfle knock wpon the door
and opemed it fo admit 8 woman whose face was
fearsome and awful.

Mr. Gormley appeared at once and greeted his
visitor with great ceremony, calling her “his dear
Mrs. Niteskiter” and “most wonderful wizardess.”
as well as “mighty enchantress” and “deep student
of the Occult.” whatever that means, and Tommy
saw ai once that she must be somebody very im-
portant indeed. z -

-

She looked hard at him, but his master whispered
to her that he was but “a poor deaf and dumb thip
with few wits about him,” and then Tommy knew
that something was to be heard. The two went into
Mz, Gormley’s private consulting-room and Tommy
laid his ear to the door at once.

Mrs. Niteskiter, who was a famous witeh from a
far-distant country, explained why she had edlled
at such an hour. She said she had in her, charge a
beautiful girl, the daughter o” the Emperor of
Buchu, who had been carried away by the chief cook
of the palace, a man who wished her to marry his
son and who hoped to thus compel the Emperor’s
consent; but now, mighty magicians having been
employed by the Emperor to seek her, the witeh
fea-ed that she might 4t any moment be discovered
aud taken away, thus depriving her of a large sum

f money every year.

She had tried sll her arts to guard the beautiful
girl, but she was in great fear of losing her by
new aud unknowun trick. She confesscl that nﬁ%

o learn where sho was secreted.
* ! onimy now teard the name of the

wished Mr. Gormley to_pi# her up to some new
dodges.

At present the girl wasiguarded by an old and
faithful dragon, hideous encugh and ferce, too, but
his teeth were nearly all gone and be eduldz’t spit
out enough fire to light zhe gas, she said.

“You ought to have %o féar,” said Gormley. “One
with your wonderful contxol of Nature's forces!
For two hundred years yod have defied every rival.”

“QOh, my dear Mr. Gormley! I am only a hundred
and forty nine!” cried Mrs. Niteskiter.

“Yeés, a mere. girl!” replied the wizard. “Indeed,
you seem Inuch younger, but now let us see what
cay be done. You!are afraid they may overcome

your irusty old dragon, ebf: Well, well! ‘Last time .

I saw him he seemed very hvely and fierce. Nearly
got me, and, indeed, T vemember that T lost the
right tail of my coat becatise L.was a irifle_slow in
getting out of your front yard.”

The witch smiled and sgid:

“He always was a playful fellow, but now he is
getting rusty in his joinis. ‘He guards the girl very
well, but I am afraid of some of these new animals,
the rambillicus, the skimelix or the rasmatag, that
I bear about now and then ¥u the papers.”

“All inventions, my dear‘madam, of an impaired
imagination. I don’t belieye in any of them. But
we will make safe by placing her beyond danger.”

‘Now, don’t think that Fll let her. out of -my
hands,” cried the witch exeitedly. “I shall” never
part with her.” 3

“You need not. ' We will ¢hange her into a gold-
fish-in a bowl! That will sake her secare enough. I
think. A fish she shall béy$hat'is, afsh hy day but
a girl by night, for net evén may art cau make her
a fish or anything else all the time.”

%

“How is this to be done?” asked the witch, and
Tommy flattened himself to the door in his eager-
ness to hear the reply.

“Here ig the charm. You begin by saying—"

Just then Tommy bumped against the door and
both of them heard the slight noise. He sprang awav
as he heard the wizard rising, and when Gormley
opened the door Tommy was fast aslcep, apparently,
at the end of the hall, so he shut the door and said:

“Must have been the cat, for the bey is asleep.”

After that he was constantly on the Jookout for
ihe recipe in his master’s books, but the nearest he
came to it was a spell, short and very silly in sound,
that was guaranteed to undo any and sll magic
changes of the sort; provided, however, that it was
uttered in the light of a full moon. When he care
upon this is occurred to him that it would be a good
spell to learn by heart, as, after all, it might come in
handy some time.

Of course he was too young to think of delib-
erately seeking out the Emperor’s daughter and res-
cuing her, for he knew that was a deed for a hero,
but some time, perhaps, when he grew up, he might
come upon such another poor girl and save her {from
a witch. So he promptly wrote down the spell, which
went:

HORUM KORUM WEEZER WHAM,
INER PINER DICKORA GAMM;
EENY PEENY TINTRY KLOO,
COD'O-KLOEY ;

P

He went about repeating this to himself until
it became a habit, and several times, as he muttered
it almost audibly, the wizard shouted ut him and
asked him if he was trying to talk, but fortunately
old Gormley was himself growing very deaf ard so
he never overheard his office boy, else there would
have been irouble then and there.

One day a magnificent carriage stopped at the
doeor and a man attired in furs entered. He was the
Prime Minister of the Emperor of Buchu, and hLe
had come to ask for Wizard Gormley’s help in find-
ing the lost Princess. Gormley was ull smiles, and
‘assured him that he certainly would assist him in
every way possible, but that if would take some time

Pri vy
ich was Editha Celing Albérta Mora Afﬁ" Tina

coutrivances were pretiy o old and out-of-date, and S'ioht Augusta. 1t sounded to him Lke one of the

acrostics they give prizes for in the papers, but
still it gave him some idea of what un important
person & princess is. He also wrote all the names
down on the same paper with his favorite spell.
The Minister went away, having secured many fine
promises from Gormley, none of whick, as Tommy
krew, would be performed, for he was really in
league with Witch Niteskiter.

%

at night the wizard was taken sick suddenly,
and, as morning dawned cold and pale, he told Tom-
my that uniess he could get some medicine from
Mrs. Niteskiter before the next day he would be
dead. Tommy said that he would go zftez it at once,
oz, rather, he wrote to that effect on his slate, and
the wizard, after thinking awhile, told him to get
ready. ‘It took Tommy only five minutes, and then,
after receiving the directions for the journey, hur-
ried away. It took: the train four hours to reach
the town in which she dwelt, and he hastened et
onee*to her hounse, which he knew by its tall stoop of
brass, for of this the wizard had told him. He rang
the bell half expecting to see the dragon waiting
on: the door, but the witch opened it herself. Tom-
my wrote out his message and waited in the hall
while she went for the medicine. He peeped into

‘the parlor, but saw no goldfish anywhere. He lis-

téned, hoping to hear the dragon snort, but beyond
scenting a sort of burnt smell, Lz discovered no clue
asto where the dread creature was kept.

He went away with the medicine, filled with 2 deep
regret at not seeing the dragon, but, of course. b2
dared not ask the witch anything about it; yet he
was overjoyed that at last he knew where the Em-
peror'’s daughter with the full list «f names was
confined. When he returned to his home he found
old Gormley at his last gasp, but he eagerly grabbed
the witch’s medicine and gulped it down

It finished him in a twinkling, for it was deadly
poison that she had sent him purposing to destroy
him, beeause he shared her secret. He turned green
as grass in a minute, and Tommy knew that he was
done f{or, so he ran for a real doctor. It was of no
use. He was stone dead.

And Tommy was out of a job.

But.after a few days he discovered that the wiz-
ard had no_relations at all, and he determined to
continue the business himself. Therefore he hal
some cards printed as follows:

TOMMY FRAME,
Successor to Wizard Gormley.
OCCULT PROPHET & MYSTIC SEER.
FORTUNES TOLD AND SPELLS SOLD,

Come Early and ‘Avoid the Rush! o
13 Cosmos-Terrace. _adi

b4

And the same he put in all the papers, as weil.

Somehow, in spite of his enticing cards and hia
newspaper advertising, Tommy did very little busi-
ness, because all the customers who eame looked at
him once and then went away muttering: “Too
voung!” He soon realized that a wizard without
wrinkles and a long white beard could do little with
such people, ~nd pretty soon he had used up ali the
money that Gormley had left in his desk, so he felt
obliged to give up trying to wiz.

After a day of starvation, for he did not likz o
run into debt st the eake-shop, he decided to apply
to the old witch Niteskiter for a position as office
boy, private secretary or night watchman, any of
which would suit him, and he felt qualified for «ll
of them.

As he had spent all his-money he-had to walk to
Timbaltown, where she lived, and he arrived there
footsore and hungry but confident.

She looked at him in pretended surprise when he
appesred at her door and wrote on his slate that
his master was dead and buried, but she could not
aveid showing her joyful relief. After he had asked
her for a position she reflected for a time, and final-

Iy said that he might attend to her furnace for the
‘ rest of the winter, but in ithe spring. she said, she
was going to Atlantic €fty, where the peopie believe

in witches and spuoks and where mﬂﬂn

How He Turned His Know-
ledge to Good Account and
Rescued a Beautiful Princess

——

In her employ Tommy found that Jife was not all
roses, nor was pie a fsequent visitor to that house,
He now regretted the death of Gormley more than
ever.” As I have said, Mrs. Niteskiter had a brass
stoop, brass every bit of it, steps, rails and all, and
Tommy was ordered to polish it and keep it poi-
ished, although it was as green as grass when he ar«
rived.

It was not long before Tommy became acquainted
with the mangy old dragon, although he never saw
the goldfish until he had obtained admission inta
the dragon house, which was in the rear. where the
animal remained neatly coiled up all the time.

It came about in this way: The dragon had com-
plained of being-awfully bothered by flees, and dra-
gon-fleas, as you may perhaps know, are far biggen
and bite harder than ordinary fleas, and Tommy had
advised the use of insect-powder.. When the dragon
begged him to get some Tommy tock some of his
own money and bought ten bettles. He scatiered the
yellow dust well over the dragon, who almost sneezed
his head off in the cloud that was formed, but it
killed every flea in a twinkling.

You may be sure the dragon had none but ths
kindest feeling for Tommy after that, and he al-
lowed him to enter his house at any time, so that he
goon saw the beautiful goldfish slos swimming
about in a big bowl. He never said -thing about
the girl, although he knew that at night she took
her own shape, for the dragon never allowed him to
enter after dark. Of course he often thought of the
“Horum korum” spell, but as it was useless escept
at full moon he never dreamed of saying it.
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One day the witch was at home and Fappened ta
pick up one of Tommy’s business cards.

“Why, that’s a neat card,” she cried. “Who got i4
up?”

“L did,” replied the boy, forgetting himself for 2
moment.

“Why, you can talk!” she cried.

“Yes; somehow my voice came to me this morne«
ing, after eating raw onions,” replied Tommy.

“There must be some magic in onions,” she eried,
“T’ll look into it. But, say, you seem to be pret'y
smart; perhaps you can devise a scheme to maks
business pick up a little. I am running behind
dreadfuily lately.”

“You ought to advertise,” said Tommy. “Get yous
picture in the papers and have people talk abouj
you.”

“I never had my picture taken,” she said thought«
fully.

“l have Gormley’s camera upstairs,” said Tommy,
“P1 take it. I have an idea! Why not have a picture
of yourself standing by the dragon? Yes, and bet-
ter still, right in the dragon’s open mouth! That
will make people talk. All the papers will be glad
to print it, I am sure!”

So that night, the witch having hidden the Prin-
cess in the cellar, they went out o the dragon-housa
and she climbed up and stoed in his open mouth
trying to look as pleasant as possible.

Tommy arranged his camera, fixed the focus, drev
aside the slide and then lighted the flashlight which
lay piled up in a tin plate on the table. It went off
with a dazzling, blinding sizz, and so great, so sud-
den was the flash that the frightened dragon gulped
in terror, an! before he could catch his breath he
swallowed Mrs. Niteskiter!

For a moment he choked and gasped, trying hard
to cough her up again, but the effort was useless.
She was down for good and all! The dragon looked
guiltily at Thomas, but the boy said:

“It’s all right, Poppikins !” (That was the dragon’s
name.) “She’s gone, and good riddance to her. Dor’¢
try any more to get her up or you may injure yone
aesophagus. ~_eep cool and iry t« st her”

“How about that girl?’ asked the dragom sud-
denly. “She’s in the cellar.”

“Call her up,” said Tommy, and when the Prince.s
ecame up, in fear and trembling, she was amazed to
see a handsome boy instead of the dread witch,
Tommy told her what had happened and she weng
for joy.

“Now I can go home. I hope!” she said.

The dragon looked at Tommy, who at onee said:

“Sure! You go home just as soon as I can maks
the spell work to change you into a girl all
time.”

“And you are a wizard, too ?” eried the dragon

“The best ever,” retprned Tommy, “and the great«
est changer you ever saw. 1 could turn you into an
old hay-wagon right now if I wanted to.”
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The dragon trembled so that his iron seales rat-
tled, but he could not speak. Tommy led the Prin-
cesg into the house and told her she its
mistress until he could manage to fix things, but
they sat up talking until the sun rose, and suddenly
she changed into a goldfish, so suddenly that he
had to hurry to get her into the bowl before she
died. Then he happened to look cut of the window,
and lo! there was the full moon shining pale and
white in the western sky. Instantly he said:

HORUM KORUM WEEZER WHAM,

» dig

was to be

& INER PINER DICKORA GAMM; 4
| EENY PEENY TINTRY KLOO, i#%i

C.0.D.0.K.L O.T.

The bowl fell to the floor with a crash, and thera
stood the Princess Editha lovelier than ever! They
shook hands, and just then the dragon stuck his
head in, saying:

“Good morning! I've thought over your plan and
it’s all right! We will start a cireus!”
So that's what they did, traveling at last all th
way-to Buchu, where Editha was restored to her
father, who made Tommy a General and a Grand

"Duke as well, and they built a gorgeous gilded

house for the dragon, as those creatires were once
worshiped in that land and are still muek respested.

The dragon used to sit out on the steps of the
house and all the children used to ‘play with him,
for he was very good-natured and amiable.

They climbed all over him and made a tobeggan-
slide of his smooth, shining tail down the steps,
crawled into his great mouth and even stuck their
fingers in his eyes without making bim complain,
for he dearly loved children. Afterward, when Tom-
my grew up and married Editha, he eame te live
with them, and, for all I know, he may be with them
still. Tommy is now the Emperor of Buchu, and ail
of his people adore him because he drove out all
the wizards and witches from the land and taughs
the ehildren that they were all humbugs and ime
postors, .. WALT McDOUGALL,
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